Wheels and Butterflies

has greater need.    You are growing old.    An old

man without children is very solitary*    Even his

friends, men as old as he, turn away,  they turn

towards the young, their children or their children's

children*    They cannot endure an old man like

themselves*   [Mrs. Henderson moves away from tie chair,

her movements gradually growing convulsive.]    You are

not too old for the dice, Jonathan, but a few years

if you turn away will make you an old miserable

childless man*   [In Swift's voice.]   O God, hear the

prayer of Jonathan Swift, that afflicted man, and

grant that he may leave to posterity nothing but

his intellect that came to him from Heaven*    [In

Vanessa s voice.]    Can you face solitude with that

mind, Jonathan ?    [Mrs. Henderscn goes to tie door,

jinas that it is closed.]   Dice, white"ivory dice*    [In

Swift's voice.]    My God, I am left alone with my

enemy*   Who locked the door, who locked me in

with my enemy ?   [Mrs. Henderson beats upon the doort

sinks to thejloor and then speak as Lulu.]   Bad old man 1

Do not let him come back*   Bad old man does not

know he is dead*   Lulu cannot find fathers, mothers,

sons that have passed over*    Power almost gone*

[Mrs.  Mallet  leads Mrs.  Henderson,   who  seems  very

exhaust^ lack to her chair.    She is still asleep.    She

speaks again  as  Lulu.]    Another  verse   of hymn.

Everybody sing.   Hymn will bring good influence.
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